HONOLULU STAR-BULLETIN, SATURDAY,

T “Who is that woman?" she asked,] “son,” had arrived at the little tumble- | toward him, he walted, oo'd sweat for the ladder leading farther up into 5
still wondering about the identity of | down station and had taken the oniy breaking out on his face. '
the niobe outside. vehicle in sight, a very anclemt cu\‘ “Say.” he whined, “you lot me be!™

At first he said pothing. But finally, | riage. - . | It was ineffectual. Kennedy, smil-
seeing that she had noticed it, he| It ambled tlong until, at last it | ing confidently, came closer, still hold-
banded Elaine the card, reluctantly. | pulled up befor  the vestry room door | ing the deadly little box, balsaced be
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just dome. Then his second thought
seemed to approve it
“This is a trap of the Clutching
Hand, Waiter,” he whispered, adding
tensely, “snd we're going to walk right
into it
_“But, Craig” 1 demurred, “that's
foolhardy. Have her (trailed—any-
thing—but—"
his head, and with a mere
his hand brushed aside my
as he went to a cabinet

of surprise that crossed her face was
terrible.

Before she could say anything, how-
ever, Milton had returned with the
sheet of paper om which “Weepy
Mary™ had written and handed it to
Bennett.

Bennett read it with uncontrolled
astonishment.

“What is it?" demanded Elaine.

He banded it to her, and she read:

As the lawful wife and widow
of Taylor Dodge | demand my
sen’s rights and my own.

MRS. TAYLOR DODGE.

Elaine gagped at It

“She—my father's wife!™ she ex-
claimed. “What effrontery! What
does she mean?”

Bennett hesitated.

“Tell me,” Elaine cried. “Is there—
can there be anything in it? No—no—
there isn't.”

Penneft spoke in a low tone *I
have heard a whisper of some scan-
dzl or other connected with your fath-
er—but—" He paused.

Elaine was first shocked, then indig-

- | mant.

me mtrulnu' my friend, Mr.
Jameson,” sald Craig, presenting me

{ to the pretty crook.

The introduction quickly eover, we
three went out to get Cralg's car,
which he kept at & pearby garage.

- L ] . . . L ] L ]

forenoon Perry Bennett was

iup a case. In the outer of-

fice Milton Bchefield, his office boy.
industriously chewing gum and

“Why—such a thing Is absurd. Show
the woman in!"”

“No—plesse—Miss Dodge. Let me
deal with her.”

By 'this time Elaine was furious.

“Yes—I will see her.”

She pressed the button on Bennett's
desk, and Milton responded.

“Milton, show the—the woman in,”
she ordered, “and that boy, too.”

. MIilton turned to crook his finger

at “Weepy Mary,” she nodded surrep-
tilously and dug her fingers sharply

into 's” ribs. .
“Y#ll—you little fool—yell,” she
whispered. :

Obedient to his “mother's” com-
mands, and much to Miiton's disgust,
the boy started to cry in close imita-
tion of his elder.

Elaine was still holding the paper in
her hands when they entered.

“What does.all this mean?” she de-
manded.

“Weepy Mary,” between sobs, man-
aged to blurt out, “You are Miss
Elaine Dodge, aren't you?! Well, it
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ve s long rap, followed by

ers, which he had brought with him.
At about the same time Elaine, ac-

companied by “Weepy Mary” and her

| cient vehicle rattled away.

| erook, peering cautipusly out of the

Elsine read it with a gasp. The lock | of the church, just as the bogus min- tween two fingers.
| ister was finishing his transformation |

from s frank crook. Clutching Hand
was giving him his final Instructions. |

Elaine and the others alighted and |
approached the church, while the an- |

“They're coming'™ whispered thol
window.

Clutching Hand moved silently and
snakelike into the closet and shut the
door.

“How do you do, Doctor Carton?
greeted “Weepy Mary.” 1 guess you
don't remember me.™

The clerical gentleman looked at
her fixedly a moment.

“Remember you?" he repeated. “Of
course, my dear. 1 remember every-
one I marry.”

“And you remember to whom you
married me?”

“Perfectly. To an blder mhn—a Tay-
lor Dodge.”

Elaine was overcome.

“Wont you step In? he said
suavely. “Your friend here doesn't
seem well”

They all entered.

“And you—you say—you married
this—this woman to Taylor Dodge?”
queried Elaine, tensely.

The bogus minister seemed to be
very fatherly. “Yes,” hc asserted, “I
certainly did so."

“Have you the record?”
Elaine, fighting to the last.

“Why, yes. I ¢an show you the
recofd.” ,

He moved over to the closet. “Come
over here,” he asked. -

He opened the door, Elaine screamed
and drew back. There stqod her arch
enemy, the Clutching Hand himself.

As he stepped forth, she turned wild-
Iy, to run—anywhere. But strong
arms seized her and forced her into
& chair.

She looked at the woman and the
minfees “ 1t was a plot!

“A moment Clutchiug Hand looked
iElaine over._ “Put the others out,” he
-o&h-' crook.

“Now, my’ pretty. dear,” began the
Clutching ‘#x the lock turned in

asked

¢ | shortly by your friend, Cralg Kennedy,

. | certain person will cease.”

.| nedy abd" I had been tearing across
| the country in his big car, following

the vestry door, “we shall be joined

e
and,” he added with a leer, “I think
your rather insistent search for a

Elaine drew back i the chair, horrt-
fied at the fmplied threat.

Clutching Hand lsughed diabollcally. |

While these astounding events were
in ‘the!little chureh, Ken-

the directions of our fair friend.

We stopped at last before a pros-
perous, attractive-looking house and
entered a very prettily furnished, but
small parlor. . Heavy portierés hung
over the doorway into the hall, over
another into a back room and over
the bay windows.

“Won't you sit down a moment?”
coaxed Gertie. “I'm quite blown to
pleces after that ride. My, how you
drive!™" :

As she pulled aside the hall por
tieres; three men with guns thrust
their hands out. 1 turned. Two oth-
ers had stepped from the back room
and two.more from the bay window.
We were surrounded. Seven guns
were ‘aimed as us with deadly precl-
M ; F1 ¥
« “Gentlemen,” He said quietly, *I
suspectéd some such thing. “I have
here a small box of fulminate of mer-
cury. If I drop it, this building and
the entire vicimity will be blown to
atoms. ., Go ahead—shoot!” he added,
nonchalantly.

The seven of them drew back rath-

Keanedy was a dangerous prisoner.

He calmly sat down in an arm
chair, jeaning back as he carefully
balanced the deadly little box of ful-
minate of mercury on his knee. .

Gertie ran from the room.

For a mpfent they looked at each
other, undecided. Then, one ts one,
they stepped sway from Kennedy to-
ward the door.

The leader wag the last to go.
had scarcely taken a step.

He

| but the woman and tbe others re

| ed Craig. “And,if you get me in
o wml——l'nﬂthuttbent—b you re-

- y

. | lowing troliey tracks, jog right, jog
| left under the railroad bridge, leaving
| trolley tracks: at the cemeétery turn

“Stop!” ordered Kennedy,

.

T!!l crook did-so. As Cralg moved

He took the erook’s gun and dropped
it into his pocket. ,

“8it down!"™ ordered Craig.

Outside, the other six parieyed in
boarse whispers. One raised a gun,

sirained him and fled.

“Take me to Yyour master!™
manded Kennedy. .

The ¢rook remained silent.

“Where is he? repeated Craig.
“Tell me!”

Still the man remained silent.
Craig looked the fellow over again.
Then, still with that conlident smile,
he reached into his inside pocket and
drew forth the tube I had seen him
place there.

“No matter how much you accuse
me,” added Craig casually, “no one
will ever take the word of a crook
that a reputable scientist like me
would do what I am about to do.”

He had taken out his pemknife and
opened it. Then he beckoned to me.

“Bare his arm and hold his wrist,
Walter,” he sald.

de-

Craig bent down with the knife and |.

the tube, then paused a moment and
turned to tube so that we could see it

On the label were the ominous
waords:

Germ Culture €248A
Bacillus Leprae (Leprosy)

Calmly he took the knife and pro-
ceeded to make an incision in the
man's arm. The crook's feelings un-
derwent a terrific struggle.

“No—no—no-—don't,” he implored.
“I. will take you to the Clutching
Hand—even if he kills me!™

Kennedy stepped back, replacing
the tube in his pocket. .

*“Very well, go ahead!" he agreed.

We followed the crook, Cralg still
holding the deadly box of fulminate of
mercury carefully balanced so that
if anyone shot him from a hiding place
it would drop.

No sooner had we gone than Gertle
hurried to the nearest telephone to
inform the Cluching Hand of our
escape,

Elaine had sunk back into the chair
as the telephone rang. Clutching
Hand answered it.

A moment later, in uncontrollable
fury he hurled the instrument to. the
Soor, i <1 : : ,

| “Here—wé've got to act quickly==|}
that' devil has escaped again,” he

hisséd. “We must get her away., You
keep her here. I'l be back—right
away—with a car.” .

He dashed madly from the church, | JiFS e '
s

pulling off hlunuh u‘-he'.ﬁ@- ﬁt

" Kennedy had forced the crook ahead

of us Into the car Which wds wiltisg, |
:::l foliowed, taking the wheel this
! oy :

“Which way, now—quick!” demand-

ber." - -,
Our crook started off with a whole
burst of directions that rivaled the
motor guide—“through the town, fol

left, stopping at the old stone church.”
“Is this it?” asked Craig Inéredu-
lously.
“Yes—as [ live,” swore the crook
in & cowed voice.

grew
wide with astonishment at the sight
of Craig.

He made a hasty motion to her to
make a dash for the door. Bhe nodded
quietly.

With a glance at her guardian she
suddenly made a rush:

He was at her in & moment, pounc-
ing on her, catike.

Kennedy had seized an iron bar that
lay beside the window where some
workmen had been repairing the stone
pavement, and with a blow shattered
the glass and the sash.

At the sound of the smashing glass
the crook turned and with a mighty
effort 'threw Elaine aside, drawing his
revolver. As bhe raised it, Elaine
sprang at him and frantically seized
his wrist.

Utterly merciless the man brought
the buit of.the gun down with full
force on Elaine’s head. Only her hat
and hair saved her, but she sank un-
conscious.

Then he turned at Cralg and fired
twice, :

One shot grazed Craig’s hat, but ths
other struck him in the shoulder and
Kennedy reeled.

With a desperate effort he pulled
himself toward her and leaped forward
again, closing with the fellow and
wrenching the gun from him before
he could fire again.

Just then the man broke away and
made a dash for the door leading back
into the church itself, with Kennedy
after him.

Up he went into the choir loft and
then into the belfry itself. There they
came to sheer hand-to-hand struggle.

Kennedy tripped on a loose board, and
would have fallen backwards i he had |
not been able to recover himself just '

in time. The crook, desperate, leaped

outside, he scaled .thie steejlle,

a lightning rod and’sowe projet

points to pull himsell up, desperately.
Kennedy followed unbesitatingly. |
There they were, struggling in dead- J

ly combat, clinging to the gilded cross. |
The first I knew of it was a borrified |

gasp from my own crook. | looked up |

|

Just Then | Saw & Woman's Face
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YOU WILL FIND THAT

“Tense With Horror; 1t Wids Elaine.” " |

* v WEaYS %51 y J ,“
carefully, fearing it was & stall to get

me off my guard.

H; was quite weak now from loss of
blood.

“Are you—all right?” she gasped, as |

they reached the foot of the ladder
in the belfry.

Craig looked down st his torn and |
Then, in spite of the |

soiled clothes.
smarting pain of his wounds, he
smiled, “Yes—all right!”™

“Thank Heaven!” she

“This time—it was you—saved me!™ |

he cried, “Elaine!”™

Involuntarily his arms sought hers—

and he held her a moment, looking
deep into her wonderful eyes. .

Then their faces came slowly %

gether in their first kiss.
(TO BE CONTINLED.)

fer- |
vently, trying to stanch the flow of |
blood. !
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